THE  NEW  MACHIAVELLI

I perceived we were embarked upon a discussion
of the elements. We began an interesting wrangle,
one of those crude discussions of general ideas that
are dear to the heart of youth. I and Margaret sup-
ported one another as socialists, Gertrude and Sybil
and the initial maintained an anti-socialist position,
the curate attempted a cross-bench position with an
air of intending to come down upon us presently with
a casting vote. lie reminded us of a number of useful
principles too often overlooked in argument, that in
a big question like this there was much to be said on
both sides, that if every one did his or her duty to
every one about them there would be no difficulty
with social problems at all, that over and above all
enactments we needed moral changes in people them-
selves. My cousin Gertrude was a difficult contro-
versialist to manage, being unconscious of inconsist-
ency in statement and absolutely impervious to reply.
Her standpoint was essentially materialistic; she
didn't see why she shouldn't have a good time because
other people didn't; they would have a good time,
she was sure, if she didn't. She said that if we did
give up everything we had to other people, they
wouldn't very likely know what to do with it. She
asked if we were so fond of work-people, why we
didn't go and live among them, and expressed the
inflexible persuasion that if we had socialism, every-
thing would be just the same again in ten years' time*
She also threw upon us the imputation of ingratitude
for a beautiful world by saying that so far as she was
concerned she didn't want to upset everything. She
was contented with things as they were, thank you.
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